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THE TEMPLE 


Volume I.-—May-December, 1897. 


No. 1. BODILY IMMORTALITY.—The style is good, 
the argument clear-cut, and the thought possesses 
a vitality which indicates that the author isdraw- 
ing from the fountains of truth.— T'he Esoteric. 

No. 2. ‘‘KNOW THYSELF” A STUDY OF SPIRITUAL 
SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS.— This is & clear and com- 
prehensive exposition of the meaning of self know- 
ledge and ofits development from the lowest state 
ji consciousness to the highost. — Houston, (Tez.) 

ost, 

No. 3. THE ROSY cRoss.—An_ admirably clear 
and simple exposition of the Rosicrucian teach- 
ing concerning man’s higher powers and their 
development.— Philadelphia, (Penn.) Item. 

No. 4. THE SIXTH SENSE AND HOW TO DEVELOP IT. 
—Clairvoyance, clairaudience and psychometry 
are analyzed and related in an interesting man- 
ner. The author’s method is logical and scien- 
tific.—Kansas City Times. 

No. 3. A STRONGER HOME.—Helen Campbell, the 
author of ‘‘Prisoners of Poverty" and many 
other widely known books,sounds a new and stir- 
ring note in her article on “А Stronger Home.” 
— Colorado Springs Gazette. 

No. 6. THE CAPTAIN'S DREAM.—The story deals 
with a strange episode in an actual life history; 
one bringing out metaphysical truths in their 
application to spiritual and bodily development 
and to the power of controlling and command- 
ing conditions. — Norristown ( Ра.) Herald. 

No. 7. THINKING ALL OVER. — “Thinking АП 
Over," by Paul Tyner, is а brief, but striking, 
view of the interdependence of man’s physical 
and moral nature.— Home Journal, New York. 

No. 6. REINCARNATION AND MENTAL SCIENCE. 
—The author reaches out for the very largest 
possible realization of Truth in actual visible ulti- 
mates, and he therefore grasps and embodies in- 
finitely more than those who hold their thought 
and aspiration within lesser bounde.- Boston Ideas. 


Any of the above essays mailed postpuid on re- 
ceipt of price, ten cents. The first volume of THE 
TEMPLE containing these eight numbers. handsomely 
bound, in green cloth, $1.00 postpaid. It makes а 
beautiful book of 294 pages, 12mo. 


The Temple Publishing Company, 
415-414 Barclay Block, - - - Denver, Colo. 
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PLAYING WITH POWER........Hudor Genone 
PRACTICAL ASTROLOGY, ITS 
USES AND ABUSES.......... Uranas 
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PEARE (Poem).. .Wm. Ordway Partridge 
REVIEWS— Esoteric Vibrations— 

The anne of Vibration — The 


QUES ION: IONS AND ANSWERS— 
Hypnotism—Reincarnation.. 
EDITORIAL NOTES — Zola on 
Daudet — Partridge’s Sonnet 
and Statue— Clara H. Scott.. 


“HE DESCENDED INTO HE Paul Tyner 
REVIEWS —Vibration the Law 

of Life—The Good Time Com- 

ing—The Magazines........... 
EDITORIAL NOTES — Peace or 

War?—Regeneration Through 

the Spiritualizing of Sex..... 
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MARCH 


APRIL 


OCCULTISM (Poem).............. Abbie W. Gould 
THE LIFTING UP OF CHRIST.. Thuroros 
LETTING СО...................... Katherine H. Newcomb 


REVIEWS—The Road to Immor- 
tality — Blossom of the Cen- 
tury—The Magazines.. “Тһе Editor 
EDITORIAL NOTES — — Dewey' 8 
Victory—Not Conceived in Sin 


MAY 


СОР.................................Е.В. Dowd 
THE TEMPLE OF ESCULA- 
PIUS i ео сық Helen Campbell 
VALUE OF SILENCE............ Myron W. ed 
THE KEY TO THE KABALA...Maude Meredith 
BIRTH (Poem).................... Charlotte Perkins Stetson 
REVIEWS-—The Double Man— 
Agrippa's Natural Magic— 
Some ENO OPRY O, of the Her- 
metics—Notes . .....The Editor 


JUNE 


Any of the above numbers may still be obtained sep- 
arately, prico 10 cents post paid. The entire volume 
of six numbers bound in green cloth, will be mailed to 
any address in the Postal Union for one dollar. 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING С0., 
412-414 Barclay Block, - DENVER, COLO. 
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Metaphysical Headquarters. 
Subscribe NOW for... 


“MIND, 


A MONTHLY MAGAZINE OF 
LIBERAL THOUGHT, 
and secure a valuable premium. 


JOHN EMERY ГІсі.ЕАМ, Editor. 


Contributions from the Best Known Writers on 


SCIENCE, 
PHILOSOPHY, 
RELIGION, 
PSYCHOLOGY, 
METAPHYSICS, 
OCCULTISM, Етс., Етс. 


NOW ІМ ITS SECOND YEAR. 
2.00 per annum. 20 cents a copy. 
At All News-stands, or Malled by the Publishers 


p9]^ Send 10 Cents for a Sample Copy and CATA- 
LOGUE of new and important BOOKS on the above 


and kindred subjects, Address: 


The Alliance Publishing Company, 


"Life" Building - - 19 & 21 W. 21st Street, 


NEW YORK CITY. 
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The Best Publication of its Class 


THE JOURNAL OF 
PRACTICAL METAPHYSICS. 


A NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


Devoted to the Unification of Scientific 
and Spiritual Thought and the 
New Philosophy of Health. 


SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. $1.00 PER YEAR. 
With The Temple, $1.50 per Year. 


HORATIO W. DRESSER, Editor. 


Blagden Street, Copley Square, Boston, Mass. 


Mercury 


A Theosophical Monthly. 


Official organ of the American Section of the 
Theosophical Society. 
Edited by WILLIAM JOHN WALTERS, 
Room 7 Odd Fellows! Building, 


One Dollar a Year. San Francisco, Cal. 
Single Copies Ten Cents. 


for a sample copy of 
SS E N | I) THE COMING LIGHT 
California’s new illus- 
~ trated magazine; pro- 
| | -- gressive; unique fea- 
tures; corpsof contribu- 
tors unsurpassed. 


1 () cts COMING LIGHT, 
ы е 621 O'Farrell St.. 


San Francisco. 
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MIND CURE. 


Read the following &worn testimonial of a Cure that 
seems miraculous: 


This is to certify that my cheek, and a large portion of my 
nose and upper lip, were eaten away with cancer, and I was 
considered a dying man when I applied to Mrs. Helen Wilmans 
for mental treatment. In about four months the eating of the 
cancer ceased and new flesh began to grow from the edges of 
it, and continued to spread until the cheek, nose and lip were 
filled out and perfectly natural, and I was a well man. 

JAMES ENGLISH. 


Subscribed and sworn to before me this first day of March: 
1897, at Dayton, Fla. 


Am 
| sear} C. M. BINGHAM, JR., Notary Public. 
рек 
Witnesses: Dr, Е. Е. Dayton, С. A. Ballough, С. С. Post, 
Sea Breeze, Fla. 


Mrs. Wilmans' healing power extends equally to all 
other diseases. Write to her for terms. 


Address 
Mrs. HELEN WILMANS. 


Sea BREEZE, FLA. 


TWO NEW BOOKS JUST OUT 


HENRY FRANK. 
THE CONQUESTS OF LOVE. 

A remarkable discourse tracing the power of love through 
cosmic evolutions from primal atoms to man-from man to 
spiritua] affinities. Pronounced to be equal in beauty and 
force to Henry Drummond's ' The Greatest Thing in the 
World." 


“One of the author's masterpieces. It deals with basic 
principles and opens the understanding to the real value of 
human love."—The Coming Light. 


Heavy antique paper, superbly printed in violet tint. Price 15 cts. 


A VISION OF THE INVISIBLE. 


AN ALLEGORY—Being а Popular Presentation of the Ргіћ- 
ciples of Idealism. Ina picturesque and narrative form the 
author portrays the abstruse and profound teachings of Ideal- 
ism and scientifically demonstrates the inefflclency of Agnos- 
ticism, showing the Spiritual Substantiality of the Universe. 

A beautiful little book (33 pages). Price 25 Cts. 
Sent postpald on receipt of price by the Author. Address, 
HENRY FRANK, 
20 West 119th St., New York. 
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LNIVERSAL TRUTH 


Is a monthly magazine teaching that knowledge, health, love 
and abundance are omnipresent now, and are for every one 
who chooses, to appropriate them. Annie Rix Militz is now 
writing the International] Bible Lessons, and Fanny M. Harley 
is continuing her "Simplified Lessons in the Science of Be- 
ing," the first of which was published in the October number 
1897. АП back numbers can be obtained. 


UNIVERSAL TRUTH teaches people how by building 
their lives on a metaphysical basis they may attain to the di- 
vine ideal which the Christ held out in his teachings when he 
said: “Greater things than these shall ye do." Price $1.00 a 
year, Address UNIVERSAL TRUTH, 

` 87 Washington St., 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


THE LIFE, $1.00 a Year, Wcekly. 
THE CHILD LIFE, 50 сіз. а Year, Bi-weekly. 


SAMPLES FREE. 
Alive, and Free, and True to Truth. 


Send to 
A. P. BARTON, 
2623 Holmes Street, Kansas City, Mo. 


THE EXODUS. 


EDITED BY 


URSUL.A N. GESTEFELD. 


DEVOTED TO THE 
Systematic Exposition of the Science of Being 
with directions for its practical demonstration 
and composed of editorial matter only. 


MONTHLY, $1.00 PER YEAR. SINGLE COPIES, 10 CENTS. 
THE GESTEFELD PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


р. О. Box 106, Madison Square Branch, New York. 
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NOW READY. 


THE DOUBLE MAN. 
A NOVEL, BY F. B. DOWD, 
Author of “Тһе Temple of the Rosy Cross.” 


(8уо, 340 pp., cloth $1.00, paper 50 cents. ) 


* * * So in the volume before us, F. B. Dowd, another 
brother of the Order of the Rosy Cross and its messen- 
ger to the America of our day, as Bulwer was to the 
England of a generation ago, has written a story of 
his own time and country—a genuine American novel of 
rare power, charm and originality, which embodies a 
new dispensation to mankind from those treasures of 
knowledge regarding man's higher nature and powers 
so carefully garnered and guarded by the Broth- 
erhood from generation to generation through many 
centuries. Its underlying spirit and motif are distinctly 
related to the movement of modern spiritualism and its 
opening up of that realm beyond the veil of the ma- 
terial, which is daily becoming less and less an “undis- 
covered country." Тһе story of “The Double Man" is 
as fascinating as anything Bulwer ever wrote, and far 
more weird, for it carries the reader most companionably 
into the remote interior of that wonderland whose outer 
boundaries only were touched in the English Rosicrucian's 
romances, Rare indeed is the power to so picture the pro- 
gress of a human soul in pursuit of the higher knowledge 
that not merely readers already far advanced on the 
path, but also those to whose eyes it is still unrevealed 
Shall feel its inspiration and its power.— From June 
Temple. 

Sent postpaid on receipt of price, or on approval, to 
бе paid for if kept, returned if not wanted. 


The Temple Publishing Company, 


413-414 Barclay Block, - - Denver, Colo. 
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THE TEMPLE 


VOL. Ill. November, 1898. No. 19. 


OUT OF THE DARKNESS. 


BY MAY HUNTLY. 


I sat before the low fire in the grate, 
sad and despondent, caring too little for 
happiness even to mend the flames into 
something like good cheer. The world 
looked black and I would not have 
brightened it if I could. I was poor and 
unknown and I had hoped ere this to be 
well on the road to fame and riches. I 
stood in a worse position than when I be- 
gan a year before, for then I had at least 
hope and ambition, and the courage of 
the ignorant. 

I had dared too, to hope for love. A 
dream face haunted me, and I had vowed 
to it in that visionary land where we 
had met so often that sometime I 
would find her in the real world and 
woo and win her for my own. That dear 
hope seemed now crushed forever. We 
can live and love in dreams without 


(Google 


130 ІНЕ TEMPLE. 


money, but notin the real world. I dared 
never hope for love and home in the sub- 
stantial life. Obscurity, poverty, loneli- 
ness, dreariness, were to be my lot in all 
the future. For failure to the young 
seems irreparable. Апа yet my very 
youth made it insupportable; how was I 
to endure existence for the many bare 
and empty years that apparently stretched 
out before me? 

The room was dark; outside the black- 
ness of a cloudy night fell over the earth. 
The wind sighed mournfully; the street 
lamps flickered fitfully, the few foot pas- 
sengers hurried in and out of the lights 
and shadows like discontented phantoms. 
The sullen glow from my hearth only 
served to fling weird shadows over the 
familiar belongings of the room, making 
them strange even to me. My soul dwelt 
in the depths and no impetus came to lift 
or inspire it. 

I threw my head back into my open 
hands and stared straight into the dark- 
est corner of the room. If something 
could have walked out of it that would 
end my existence at that moment, I should 
have welcomed it. Out of the darkness 
a substance seemed to be forming— could 
it be something I had conjured out of my 
heavy thoughts? Something to put an 
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end to my despair forever? But it seem- 
ed light, filmy, ethereal—not a destroyer. 
I gazed steadily, closely, long, long, until 
my eyes ached and then it seemed slowly 
to grow into shape and brightened. And 
at last, there beamed before me the beau- 
tiful face of my dreams. 

I smiled, sadly smiled, for I knew it 
must soon vanish апа І had no right to 
try to keep it. Butto my surprise it smil- 
ed hopefully in return. It moved and the 
drapery about the shoulders lengthened 
until they seemed to wrap a full form and 
then merged into the darkness. The 
strange being drew nearer; І did not fear 
it, but wonder held me silent. At last I 
found voice to speak. 

"Are you real? Can youspeak to me?" 


Clear, low, silvery, as one might imag- 
ine the voice of an angel, the answer 
came. 

“I ат real. I can speak to you. I am 
not embodied, but I live as truly as do 
you. You knew те and loved me once 
in the long ago. Not the ‘long ago’ you 
speak of, this was thousands of years in 
the past. Listen! Be quiet and turn 
your thoughts inward. Do you not catch 
even a fleeting glimpse of the warm sun- 
shine, the purple grapes?" 
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And like a waft of perfume flitting ere 
it is caught, came a swift memory of soft 
blue skies, a breath of fragrance that lull- 
ed the senses to sleep, flowers and light 
and love, and asweet face near my own— 
a lightning gleam of perfect, unquestion- 
ing happiness. Yes, I knew the face, I 
loved it in some long gone age. The 
form floated close to my side and laid a 
hand so soft it could scarce be felt upon 
my brow. 

"Yes, we were very happy for a time, in 
that sunny land across the sea so long 
ago. But it ended sorrowfully and you 
have never quite forgiven. І left you 
alone. Ilet them give my life to another 
and I told you that I never loved you." 

As the voice sank to a murmur that was 
like the longing moan of the midnight 
sea, Í seemed to feel again the despair of 
a bereaved heart and deep blackness en- 
gulfed me. Only for a moment—I could 
not have endured it longer. 

"You suffered—you lost interest in life, 
lost ambition, lost life itself at last for my 
sake. One day—do you not catch a faint 
rememberance—a lion broke away from 
his keepers—a terrible, terrible animal! 
And I was in his path, and you—at a criti- 
cal moment—threw yourself upon him, 
you were killed and I escaped." 
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I felt for one brief instance the spell of 
an awful terror, a hot, fierce breath wrap- 
ping me,a crushed sensation—then the 
present whirled into place again ав 
though I had recovered from a dizzy at- 
tack. 

"We met again in another life. I did 
not know you; yet your presence had for 
me a strange fascination and I sought 
you out when I knew I could not and 
must not love you. You were a peasant 
boy and a sweet little maiden loved you. . 
You might have been happy with her, but 
you had caught a glimpse of my face and 
you followed me; only to disaster, and 
sorrow and disappointment. Your little 
sweetheart died of a broken heart and 
you failed in everything. You wasted 
your powers and the happiness you 
might have conferred was lost. This 15 one 
reason you have so much to live over. I 
also have learned since then through much 
experience and suffering. It is possible 
for me now to look back over the cycle 
of my incarnations and remember. I 
know we have often crossed each other's 
paths, and that the attraction between us 
has always been great. We belong to 
each other, yet it seems that our desti- 
nies could not be worked out without this 
separation. But the time has come. You 
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need me; together we тау Бе happy апа 
work out restitution where it belongs. 
Your powers will be restored. We ought 
now to be together, you and I, for exis- 
tence will not be complete until we are. 
Yet you are in the material world, I in 
the invisible. How shall the chasm be 
bridged?” 

I could not at the moment realize that 
a chasm existed. She seemed to be so 
real, so lovable and sweet. But it was I 
who had been carried out of myself as it 
were, and into her sphere. I did not 
know that I could not remain there. 


“I do not care for this life,” I cried, 
“take me to your own. You are all my 
heart desires as you are—take me across 
and make me like you.” 


“I cannot do that," she said gently, 
“your present life experience is not fin- 
ished. You have much to learn, much to 
complete. I cannot bring youto me, yet, 
but—I might—come—to—you. 

The words were spoken so low—a mere 
breath, like the breath of an angel, that I 
barely heard them. They thrilled their 
meaning to my soul rather than made 
themselves audible to my ears. 

"What do you mean? What thingsare 
you capable of doing?" 


Google 


OUT OF THE DARKNESS. 135 


“Will you wait for me? Will you be 
patient, will you be true to yourself and 
me, make all you can of your life and its 
possibilities; bear all things bravely know- 
ing thatthe time shall come?" 

“Twill do whatever you say. I will 
bear everything so that we shall some- 
time be united. But whatis this mystery? 
How can you come to me? Or must I 
not question you?" 

“I cannot tell you all now, but this 
much you may know. І will live again in 
the body. You will meet me in the full- 
ness of time. You will need the years 
which will be yours alone to work in. 
You will find me when you need me 
most." 

She seemed to float down to my brow 
and the ethereal face lay close to mine 
If there can be a spirit of a kiss I received 
it then. And a moment later the fair be- 
ing was gone; only my dark, chilly room 
remained in all its poverty-stricken ugli- 
ness. But my spirit glowed with a new 
cheerfulness and I no longer wished to 
die. 

With renewed courage, I took up the 
work of life again. I was filled with 
hope—for what I scarcely knew. Whether 
the vision of the night was real or not, it 
left itsimpress on my existence. Ín some 
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way my life would be filled out and 
a full development of my powers would 
be achieved. I prospered; even so that 
I often forgot that introspective, quiet 
communing of spirit with the spirit of the 
universe which my soul needed and 
which always seemed to bring nearer the 
love life that I lacked and still longed for. 

Slow, well-occupied years crept by. I 
had not found all that I had hoped for— 
though I humbly trusted there might be 
some who were the happier for my hav- 
ing lived—and there were moments when 
cheerlessness settled down upon me be- 
yond my power to dispel it. Onenight I 
felt wearied and desolate; all the good in 
the universe seemed far away and I could 
not believe in the sublime necessity of all 
things sufficiently to care to live. And I 
wandered out far way—out of the city to 
where the river flowing along between 
grassy banks knew only the heavy shadows 
of the natural wildwood over its silvery 
surface. І sat down upon the banks and 
listened to the low sighing of the winds 
of autumn; the trees whispered sad, ten- 
der secrets above me, and restless birds 
the indefinite sounds of lowly animal life, 
and the mysterious crackling of twigs and 
limbs one hears in the forest when 
one's ears are attuned aright, came to me 
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soothingly as do the voices of nature ever 
when one listens for them. Then sud- 
denly I seemed to be no longer alone. I 
looked around; above me on the rising 
bank, stood a little child, a girlish, white- 
robed fairy or sprite, fair-haired, and 
blue-eyed, with the fresh, delicate bloom 
of a wild rose on her dainty face, and the 
air of familiarity with the forest, and the 
light, and the birds and animals that 
made her seem a part of them. 


"Come here, little one," I said, “you 
are not afraid of me are you?" 


She moved toward me slowly gazing 
earnestly in my face before she spoke. 


"No, not now, she said in a sweet, 
tinkling little voice, "I thought I might 
be, but now it seems to me I have known 
you before. Yes, I am sure I have, and I 
like you." 

She came quite close and sat down con- 
fidingly by my side. 

"Where do you think you ever saw me?" 

Again the child gazed thoughtfully in- 
to my eyes then sagely shook her golden 
head. 

"I do not know—I cannot remember; 
but it makes no difference. You have 
been kind to me sometime; I like you 
and I know you are good." 
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It seemed to me as if the little thing 
had settled down by my side like a part 
of myself and belonged there. I did not 
trouble myself to talk to her a great deal 
—she did not expect it. Sometimes she 
spoke as though she were answering my 
thought, and at the time it did not seem 
strange. I have an impression that long 
silences fell between us and yet no sense 
of alienation was apparent. And when 1 
realized at length that it was very late 
and that the child ought to be home and 
in bed, I felt as though I had been in 
conversation with adear congenial friend. 

"Why, my dear, you must not stay away 
from home so long; I wonder that some 
one has not come for you ere this; come 
shall I lead you home?" 

"I know the way; I will go by myself 
when you start. No one will miss me, for 
I am always with the birds and flowers." 

"Where do you live?" 

"In the old mansion hidden in the trees 
back there. I have a grandpa and old 
Esther but they let me do as I like. No 
one ever comes to see us. І do not care 
for people—or did not until you came." 

“T am glad, little maiden, that you like 
me. Will you come and sit with me again 
—that is if no one objects?” 
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“Yes, indeed, I will watch for you every 
evening until you come again. And I 
will tell you a great many wonderful 
things." 

"[ believe you are capable of it," I 
smiled; "you seem a marvelously wise lit- 
tle child. I will soon come again. Good 
night, little one." She put the tiniest 
hand imaginable in mine and said a quiet 
good night. And then she flitted away 
among the shadows. I went to the spot 
many times afterward, and always found 
the pretty, fairy-like child waiting for me. 
It seemed so quiet, so restful to me, sitting 
on the shadowy bank, with the whole 
heart of nature throbbing around me, апа 
the sweet spirit-like creature close to me, 
apparently thinking my thoughts and fol- 
lowing my meditations with a strange 
readiness and happiness that I did not 
then question. I made no further inquir- 
les as to who she was, who were her рео- 
ple, why she was left so much alone—it 
seemed to me then of no consequence. 
For two years our visits at intervals were 
kept up, and were my only relaxation. 
Invariably they did me good and strength- 
ened me. 

But one evening І reached the place 
and found only darkness and loneliness 
awaiting me. No little tender voice 
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greeted me, no white, gliding form crept 
to my side, and even the birds seemed 
desolate and unhappy. I waited long but 
she came not. I wished now that I had 
learned more about her, where she lived 
and who had charge of her. But it was 
useless to regret. I wandered about the 
gates of the old mansion I found nearly 
half a mile back of the river, but all was 
dreary silence, and the quiet was like that 
of a long deserted place. Often in the 
years following, I returned, but found the 
banks, the trees, the old uncommunicable 
walls, unchanged, and undisturbed. 

More years glided by until seventeen 
lay between me and the lonely night of 
my vision. The dream had paled to a 
faint, mystical memory, and belief in its 
promise had left me entirely. People 
called me prosperous—I had toiled hard 
and endured much, andsome measure of 
success was sure to be mine. But I was 
not happy—not sad nor moody, for one 
does пос gain in that spirit, butsomething 
I lacked—something that left my life in- 
complete, and a strange loneliness and de- 
sire rested like a cloud on my faculties. 
I wondered at times why I had never 
found love and the quiet bliss of domes- 
ticity that came to other men; but I 
would not believe that I was relying on 
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the promise of a dream—I thought some- 
how, no woman had ever touched my 
heart in the right way. 

I happened to be far out on a country 
road one afternoon, when a heavy storm 
threatened to overtake me. Мо village, 
no dwellings were in sight; but at a curve 
and a dip in the road, where a cluster of 
trees made the hollow dark and shadowy, 
a little old church stood isolated and se- 
cluded as though shunning the worldly 
gaze of passers by. I hastened toward it 
as the air darkened and stirred fitfully 
with ominous breathings of coming stress. 
Low mutterings of thunder sounded in 
the distance and vivid bursts of light 
gilded the world with a strange brilliance 
at intervals. I was relieved to find the 
door open, as І pushed away some wild 
shrubbery, but not so well pleased to find 
the building occupied. 

The interior was dark, shadowy and 
mysterious in its gloom and quiet. One 
dim light burned near the altar and a lit- 
tle group of people were gathered around 
it. One маза priest, as I could easily 
discern, and two were tall, dark, heavily 
cloaked men. А slighter figure, veiled 
and wrapped stood with her hands folded 
apathetically before her, while one of 
the men leaned against a pillar as though 
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guarding her carefully without wishing to 
do so. I could hear a low murmur of 
voices with intervals of silence and the 
shuffling of heavy boots as though the 
men were restless. What could be their 
purpose? If it was a marriage, it seemed 
a very strange and gloomy one; but they 
did not seem to be proceeding with it, if 
that were their object. А natural if an 
ignoble curiosity impelled me to move 
nearer, I could distinguish the words 
spoken then, and the taller and appar- 
ently the elder of the men was saying: 

"How long should it take him?" 

"With the horse he has, not more than 
three-quarters of an hour." 

“It is too long; we ought to be on our 
way before that time. If this absurd 
priest p 

"Hush! No needless squabbles. There 
is simply no other way." 

"Gentlemen," the calm cultivated voice 
of the priest began, “if my duty permitted 
me I should not have caused this delay: 
But I dare not perform this solemn cere- 
mony in a case like the present, without a 
written permission from the lady's proper 
guardian." 

"But І ат practically the young lady's 
guardian; I have acted as such for the 
last five years as I have represented in all 
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things the gentleman who happens to be 
her lawful guardian. His health does 
not permit of his being disturbed by bus- 
iness affairs. I have full power to decide 
and it will be but a mere form—an an- 
noying one, by the way—for him to write 
this permission. It is nonsense, I say.” 


"You may be able to satisfy the law but 
not the church. I perceive-—pardon me 
—an evident reluctance, or at least an ex- 
treme indifference to the ceremony on 
the part of the young lady. She is not 
of age; and she has no woman friend 
with her. І am very reluctant at best to 
see the marriage solemnized. But I cer- 
tainly can go no further unless I receive 
a written consent from her grandfather, 
her rightful guardian." 


Тһе man seemed to mutter an oath un- 
der his breath. At the same moment, a 
terrible peal of thunder shook the earth. 
The man became silent and gave an ap- 
prehensive glance out of the long, nar- 
row window. 


"I fear the fellow will not be able to 
make his way back." 


"Why not defer it? Why such haste? 
Take a pleasanter day and have every- 
thing prepared," suggested the clergyman 
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“I hate a deferred marriage," growled 
the elder man. Besides the groom is im- 
patient." 

The man who had not spoken merely 
changed his position, folded his arms and 
leaned against a pillar with an air of 
haughtiness. 


"He has but two days before him of 
freedom; then he must join his ship. I 
will not discuss the matter any further— 
the ceremony must be performed today— 
and that is all there is about it." 


A blinding flash lit up the whole inter- 
ior, and disclosed the faces of all present. 
The silent man looked out from his broad- 
brimmed dark hat, pale, almost livid—it 
was the face of an awed demon; the 
other, black, defiant, frightened, seemed 
that of a lost spirit determined to do 
what evil was possible before its eternal 
doom fell upon it. The priest's counten- 
ance—calm, sad, thoughtful, might have 
been that of a judge. And the lady— 
for an instant she raised her face and the 
brilliant light revealed all its beauty— 
and ah! its familiarity. It was the face of 
the child I had lost, grown older but 
sweeter, the face of my dream love, the 
face of the vision who had promised to 
come back to earth and find me 
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And yet, she was not mine; she had 
not come to me. In a few moments per- 
haps, she would belong to another. Could 
it be possible then, she wasto be nothing 
to me after all? Was it all a dream, a 
vision, which should never have any real- 
ization? АП the while the thunder rolled 
and muttered and I could feel the old 
building quiver as though it were one 
with the storm. The rain fell with a con- 
tinuous roar and the winds lashed and 
whipped the great broad sheets of water 
into spray. In moments that the light- 
ning ceased it was as dark as night; and 
the burst of light blinded us and gave a 
weird, unreal aspect to all things. A 
strange thrill born of the storm and the 
lightning stirred our beings and made us 
seem a part of all the universe. I moved 
toward the others. 

"[ am a wayfarer seeking shelter from 
the storm," I said, as I approached, look- 
ing only at the slight figure nearthe altar. 

They all turned and gazed at me in 
some  astonishment—except the lady. 
Nothing seemed to interest her, so apa- 
thetic was her posture, her air, her look, 
I could only believe that she was under 
the influence of some drug, or, it might 
be, some hypnotic spell, something that 
had robbed her of her own individuality. 
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I must, I must somehow reach her soul, 
cleared of all mists and shadows, and then 
she would know her own. At that mo- 
ment а terrible shock came. A great, 
startling, fiery brilliancy enwrapped us 
and a sound as of the breaking up of the 
foundations of the earth stunned our ears. 
The electric flood that tore the old steeple 
from its supports and cast the men to the 
ground in a stunned unconsciousness, 
seemed to rend the veil that hung round 
the spirit of my beloved. Her deep beau- 
tiful eyes flashed open,—straight into my 
soul they gazed, and we came together. 
She knew me. She saw more than I, for 
in that brief instant, ages past in a strange, 
swift vista opened before her. I need 
never, never fear again that I should lose 
her. We clasped hands and stood en- 
raptured, while the storm raged on, and 
the only human beings near us lay in 
death-like insensibility. Words seemed 
unnecessary; our souls communed in a 
language of their own, and for the first 
time in my existence, I was completely 
happy. 

Whether hours or minutes passed, I 
know not. The whole room seemed to 
be full of people suddenly. Confusion 
and the speech of many, the efforts of 
some to bring to life the stunned men on 
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the floor, all plunged me into what seemed 
a broken dream; for I had been actually 
living,a moment before, and the new scene 
appeared unreal. I knew presently, that 
the elder man, but little injured, was in- 
quiring for his charge; and that he came 
toward us with a scowling face and asked 
what I was doing with his niece. He said 
she was imprudent to be talking to a 
stranger, and she must come with him. 

"She will never go with you again; I 
said with the quiet of conscious power, 
"she is to be my wife." 

"You are insane. I will have you put 
in charge. This lady is the bride of my 
friend, to whom I owe my life." 

А man touched him on the shoulder. 

"It was no use. My master is dead. I 
arrived too late." 

"You have no further hold over me,” 
the sweet voice of my love spoke. “I 
am free from all of you, and I have found 
my own." 


I wonder how many Christians there are who so 
thoroughly believe God made them that they can 
laugh in God's name; who understand that ‘God in- 
vented laughter and gave it to his children.’ Such 
belief would add a keenness to the zest in their enjoy- 
ment, and slay that sneering laughter in which a man 
grimaces to the fiends, as well as that feeble laugh- 
ter in which neither heart nor intellect has a share. 

—George MacDonald. 
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I must believe that many of the ills of which men 
complain would be speedily cured if they would work 
If the man had not taken 
up his bed when Christ bade him, he would have been 
а great authority with the scribes and chief priesta 
against the divine mission of Jesus. 


in the strength of prayer. 


THE TEMPLE. 


THE THREE SONGS. 


А poet in the rosy prime 

And blithe and dewy morn of time, 

When song was natural as breath, 

Three songs sent forth to fight with death. 


And one he made to please the crowd; 
It pleased them, and his praise was loud; 
It pleased them greatly for a day, 

And then its music died away. 


And one he made to please the few; 
It lived a century or two; 

"Twas sung within the halls of kings, 
Then vanished with forgotten things. 


And one he made to please himself, 
Without a thought of fame or pelf, 
But sent it forth with doubt and fears, 
And it outlasted all the years. 


No other song has vital breath 

Through endless time to fight with death, 
Than that the singer sings apart, 

To please his solitary heart. 


work is a diviner gift than a great legacy. 


— George MacDonald. 
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THE IMMORTALIZED JESUS. 


BY PAUL TYNER. 


In asserting the continued existence on earth of the 
man Jesus, in the body of flesh and blood, it is by no 
means intended to deny the law demonstrated through- 
out the universe in all ferms of life, simple or complex, 
of the progress from birth to maturity, and from ma- 
turity to decay, so far as outer form is concerned. 
What this continued existence of Jesus in a body of 
flesh and blood means is dominion and control over 
the law by which construction, destruction and recon- 
struction are constantly going on in all forms; its de- 
liberate and conscious direction at all times. As & 
а matter of fact, material form is the very essence of 
mental flexibility; and this is especially true in re- 
gard to the human form. The spirit—which is the 
man himself, formless and immaterial, is continually 
building and rebuilding а habitation for himself, call- 
ing to himself, out of the universal ocean of matter 
and force, all the elements he needs, and rejecting 
and expelling that which he has used, when he has 
taken from it all that he requires, and it no longer 
serves his purpose. Тһе apple on thetree comes in- 
to existence, grows and expresses its soul, in form, 
color and flavor in the same way. In man the process 
шау be made а oonscious one, 

In the true sense, there is no such thing as a ‘‘dis- 
embodied spirit," cognizable by the senses, psychic or 
physical. Spirit and matter are counterparts, and 
each is essential to the other; but matter varies in 
degrees of density. Spirit must embody itself for 
manifestation andexpression. Yet the body may be 
visible оп one plane of consciousness, and invisible on 
another. Jesus, on attaining to spiritual self conscious- 
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ness, deliberately and consciously chose, and has 
since constantly chosen, his embodiment, moulding 
it from day to day, into greater and greater ге- 
sponsiveness to his will. This will is the Cosmic Will, 
the will of the Father. And this is the secret of 
harmony and power. He is able to pass through 
closed doors and stone walls in this body, so consciously 
controlled, because of his power to change its vibra- 
tions. That is to say, he passes through stone walls 
ав ethers or gases pass through substances of lower 
vibration and greater density. The component ele- 
ments of the human body, while governed to some ex- 
tent by the ''plan and specifications” of normal human 
anatomical structure and organization, are really in 
what might be called a state of flux. The old Greeks 
considered the universe ina state of flux, as indeed it 
is. What we know as ‘‘flesh and blood" may be re- 
solved instantly into ether, and out of ether as in- 
stantly valled back into the forms called flesh and 
blood. In fact, we are now unconsciously and auto- 
matically passing through this very process of ap- 
pearing and disappoaring every moment. Wo turn 
brain and brawn into mental or muscular energy in 
theactivity that resultsin creation or destruction in 
every field of effort, and in the individualization of 
character. In rest, we again crystalize, into individ- 
ual brawn and brain, so to speak, the universal energy 
of thought, in air, food, water and environment. 


“Тһе life is more than the meat," means simply 
that the individualized intelligence of the ego 1s cre- 
ator of flesh and blood—creator and destroyer—its 
veritable lord and master. The shadow depends on 
the sun, not the sun on the shadow. Matter is but 
the shadow of force; а mode of motion; my body is 
my mind reflecting itself in motion, а shadow of my 
goul. Being is reflected in existence; as reflection may 
therefore, be assumed to be necessary to Being, exis- 
tence is necessary to Being. Man has no life apart 
from God. Death is demonstration of the error of 
thinking he has. Life in an everlasting body is Jesus’ 
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tangible demonstration of tho truth that life ever- 
lasting is found in acceptance and realization of the 
life of God as the only life. 

I am fully aware of the difficulties in the way of de- 
gcrihing a phenomenon, not merely unfamiliar, but 
considered impossible to most men. Clear compre- 
hension of what is meant by this ‘immortalization of 
the flesh" may however be arrived at through an 
analogy conveying & very close approximate to the 
actuality. You are asked to imagine an architect 
who has planned a yery beautiful and perfect dwell- 
ing; one whose mind holds the plan very dietinctly and 
completely, and who is himself a master builder, with 
unlimited command of the force and material needed 
to embody his plan, and with unerring knowledge of 
an instantaneous method of building. Imagine 
further, that this architect, standing in the midst of 
the dwelling he has planned and built, should find 
that by some chance, or rather law, it was burned up 
every night without, however, burning him, orin the 
least injuring his powers. Remember that the plan 
remains intact; that the builder’s skill and strength 
not consumed; that his command of material, suffi- 
cient to his needs, and instantaneous in supply, re- 
mains with him; that itis placed and combined in due 
order and proportion at his will. What would hap- 
pen? Would he not reproduce this dwelling ав 
quickly as it was destroyed? Would there, in fact, be 
any apparent break into the continuity of the dwell- 
ing? Тһе only possible changes would be that, with 
experience and consequent growth? the plan would ex- 
pand in beauty and strength, the material part of the 
building would become ever finer and finer, the ad- 
justment of its various parts опе to another more and 
more delicately exact. This, in a rough way, conveys 
an idea of what is meant by theimmortal man in an 
immortal embodiment. 

No difficulty appears to be found in conceiving the 
immortal principle іп man as embodying itself in a 
succession of bodies, on an ascending or descending 
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scale—any more than we find it difficult to conceive of 
the universal principle of life embodying itself in a 
variety of formsin an ascending or descending scale. 
Yet, any such process must be considered complex 
and uncertain, compared to the simple and defi- 
nite processes of the cosmically conscious man con- 
sciously and deliberately rebuilding, from day to day, 
that embodiment which best expresses his thought, 
and which best answers to his requirements. In this, 
as in other things, evolution of forms and of processes 
is all in the direction of greater simplicity and of 
increased economy and efficiency in the doing of our 
work. It is not the personal Jesus that is immortalized, 
or that has the power of immortalizing the flesh, but 
the Christ principle clothed in that personality? ani- 
mating it and using it simply as one of its modes of 
motion, so to speak. Yet, the Christ in Jesus came 
into such fullness and clearness of manifestation that 
his personality is indeed the lamp from which 
shines ‘һе light of the world that lighteth every 
man that cometh into the world.” 


ANTIQUITY. 


He spoke to us of Egypt in her prime; 

He showed us pictures of the rock-hewn kings, 

And Memnon’s hoary bulk that no more sings 

His greeting to the morning sun. The time 
Slipped back through thirty centuries dim with rime 
And mist that veils the dawn of human things, 
Until we felt the awe the great past brings 

To us who dwell in this unstoried clime. 


And then he paused and turned ; the night was torn 
With flying clouds, but once there gleamed a star; 
And he: ‘‘ Lo, that dim light saw Egypt born; 
Before it, all earth's ages moments are, 
And all her greatness but a grain of sand." 

— A. Jessup, in The Dial. 
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LIGHT AND SHADE. 


This one knows јоу, and says: “Ah, life is sweet!" 
And sorrow this one: “Мау, 'tis drowned in tears." 
Meanwhile the picture is made all complete 
By God, great chiaroscurist of the years, 
Who uses light and shade, and in whose thought 
The whole is clearly limned and calmly sought. 
—RICHARD BURTON. 


What the Father would make and will make, and 
that toward which he is ever working, is the best. 
—George MacDonald. 


A very interesting and unique work, is ‘‘ Vibration 
the Law of Life," by W. H. Williams. In his intro- 
duction the author says that the purpose of the book is 
‘to mark out a clear, direct path according to nature’s 
law, accessible to every child of earth." His evident 
object is to express his thought simply and clearly, 
and in this he is signally successful; his style is easy 
and the language so plain and forceful that a child 
may grasp the thought. Тһе book is full of valuable 
suggestions on points vital to the health and well- 
being of the individual, particularly in relation to the 
nervous and mental system. His remarks and instruc- 
tions in regard to breathing are especially good. . . . 
By means of a sensitized organism he has sensed the 
great transmutative energies, whose spiral path is an 
ever-ascending one, and, from this standpoint of sen- 
sation, he gives a method by which the life currents 
are to be energized.— Te Esoteric. 
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SOUND VIBRATION. 


That sound is really the result of vibration may be 
readily demonstrated: Take a bell jar and strike it 
smartly; it emits sound, which, however, can be im- 
mediately stopped by pressing a finger on the outside 
rim or edge. The vibrations can be distinctly felt as 
the finger is placed in that position. Again strike 
the jar, and holding it horizontally, place a small 
piece of metal within, when the latter will be seen 
to be violently shaken, the movement being imparted 
to it by the vibrations emitting the sound, and the 
quality of the sound isto some extent modified by the 
metal fragment. The vibration of the strings of the 
harp and other musical instruments may also be re- 
ferred to inthis connection. Sound is propagated in 
all elastic bodies, but not in vacuo. A pretty experi- 
ment is usually made to demonstrate this. A bell 
continually struek by & clock-work arrangement is 
placed in the receiver of an air-tight vessel. If the 
air be withdrawn from the receiver, no sound will 
reach us, though we can see that the bell is being 
struck. Ontheair being gradually re-admitted we 
at first hear a faint sound of the bell, which sound be- 
comes stronger as the air is more fully admitted. 
Conversely, in proportion as the air is withdrawn, the 
sound becomes feebler. 


The man in whom men recognize simply an average 
nature like their own, no greater, and no less, who 
they know has all their passions, and imfirmities, and 
no more than their strength to meet them with, he is 
the man, who, being faithful, pure, serene, brave, 
hopeful, has power to make hia brethern all that he 
tries to be, of a kind which no brilliant leader of his 
гасе сап show. Неге із a man whom they cannot call 
exceptional, and sec—with just their tools he does 
this finer work'— Phillips Brooks 
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THE PNEUMA IS THE BREATH. 


“Vibration the Law of Life" is the titleof a new 
book (81.25) by W. H. Williams, of Denver, upon 
breathing. It is based on experiences and successes 
of his own and seeks to give a scientific exposition 
thereof. All knowledge and all happiness await him 
who learns and practices the proper breathings. 
They induce clairvoyance, clairaudience, the healing 
of all disease physical and mental. Though there is 
absolutely no mention of the phrase ‘‘Holy Spirit" in 
this book, all the results which the early Christians, 
are said to have derived from the Sanctus spiritus, 
are independently shown by Dr. Williams to be obtain- 
able from a special breathing. He does not, however, 
state the fact that the Greek word ‘‘pneuma’’ and the 
Latin “spiritus” always meant breath or breathing 
until later Christians undertook to make them mean 
Spirit in the sense of Ghost or invisible personality. 
If ‘‘pneuma,” which in all other writings means 
breath, were translated literally in the New Testa- 
ment, a wonderful mine of scientific knowledge would 
be unfolded thereby for those who know how to and 
do peristently practice this special (holy) breathing 
which this book describes.—Charles W. Smiley, in 
Microscopical Journal. 


Where, then, is the healing of the Father? All the 
world over, in every man's life and knowledge, almost 
in every man’s personal experience, although it шау 
be unrecognized as such. For just as in certain moods 
of selfishness our hearts are insensible to the tender- 
est love of our surrounding families, so the degrading 
spirit of the commonplace enables us to live in the 
midst of ministrations, so far from knowing them аз 
such, thatitis hard for us to believe that the very 
heart of God would care to do that which his hand 
alone can do and is doing every moment. 

—George MacDonald. 
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TODAY'S DEMAND. 


God give us men. A timelike this demands 
Strong minds, great hearts, true faith, and ready 
hands: 
Men whom the lust of office does not kill; 
Men who possess opinions and a will; 
Men who have honor; 
Men who will not lie; 
Tall men, sun-crowned, who live above the fog 
In public duty and in private thinking. 
For while the rabble, with their thumb-worn creeds, 
Their large professions and their little deeds, 
Mingle selfish strife, lo! Freedom weeps, 
Wrong rules the land, and waiting Justice sleeps. 
God give us men. 
—John T. Trowbridge. 


The man who will not speculate at all, can make no 
progress. The thinking about the possible is as gen- 
uine, 8s lawful, and perhaps as edifying an exercise of 
the mind as the sevcrest induction. Better lies still 
beyond. Experiment itself must follow in the track of 
sober conjecture; for if we know already, where is the 
good of experiment?—George MacDonald. 


The following is said to have been announced from 
the pulpit of a rural church in England: ‘ There will 
be preaching in this house, Providence permitting, 
next Sunday, and there will be preaching whether or 
not on Monday following upon the subject, ‘He that 
believeth and is baptized shall be saved, and he that 
believeth not shall be damned,’ at precisely half past 
three o'clock in the afternoon." 
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THE ARENA IN GOOD HANDS. 


Paul Tyner of Denver has purchased a controlling 
interest in THE ARENA, the radical review founded in 
Boston by B. O. Flower about ten years ago, and within 
a week the delayed October issue will appear under Mr: 
Tyner's editorial direction. The new editor's name is 
familiar to ARENA readers as a frequent contributor of 
articles on sociological subjects, and he has written much 
for the Independent, Lend-a-Hand, the Congregationalist, 
New Unity, Coming Light, Twentieth Century, Meta- 
physical Magazine, as well as for such English month- 
lies as the Humanitarian and the New Science Review. 
Before going west five years ago Mr. Tyner had been en- 
gaged in newspaper work in New York for twelve 
years, beginning as a reporter on the World under W. 
H. Hurlbert in 1880 and attaining some reputation as a 
book reviewer and special writer for the daily papers. 
After a training in economics under Professor Richard 
T. Ely at the University of Wisconsin, Mr. Tyner en- 
gaged in important sociological investigation in the 
states of Ohio, Kentucky, Indiana, Illinois and California. 
As special agent of the Ohio Bureau of Labor Statistics 
in 1894, he made a report on the sweating system in Cin- 
cinnati, which was materially instrumental in securing 
remedial legislation. In Denver hehas devoted himself 
with some success to the mission of municipal reform. 
Mr. Tyner is the author of several successful books, in- 
cluding “Тһе Living Christ," a plea for practical Chris- 
tianity; “Cash or Credit?" an essay on the currency ques- 
tion; and "Through the Invisible" апа “Тһе Captain's 
Dream," stories. As editor of THE TEMPLE, a monthly 
magazine published in Denver and devoted to the opti- 
mistic philosophy known as "the new thought," Mr. 
Tyner has done much to popularize and make practical 
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the modern metaphysical movement, broadening its basis 
and emphasizing its larger application. Under the new 
editorship, THE ARENA'S old policy will be developed 
and strengthened, so as to make the review indispens- 
able to the large army of independent thinkers whose 
sympathies are with the social advance movement of the 
day.— Boston Transcript, October 18, 1898. 


Now to make our labor or employment an accept- 
able service unto God we must carry it on with the 
same spirit and temper that is required in giving of 
alms, or any work of ріеіу. — Law. 


All our progress із an unfolding, like the vegetable 
bud; you have first an instinct, then an opinion, then 
a knowledge, as the plant has root, bud and fruit. 

—R. W. Emerson. 


During recent years a good deal of misinformation 
has been spread broadcast concerning the vibratory 
forces of the universe. The literature of the subject 
is very confusing, though not abundant. Glimmer- 
ings of the truth that vibration is the real secret of 
the law of growth and of existence itself, however, 
have been had in various quarters of the West, while 
to Eastern occultista the subject has been for centu- 
ries & matter of the profoundest scientific study. But 
the lack of practical value and lucidity that we find 
in tbe results of Oriental researches in this realm has 
been admirably supplied by Mr. Williams in the pres- 
ent volume. “А system of vital gymnastics, with 
practical exercises in harmonic breathing and move- 
ment," inadequately describes its contents, in which 
is included ап immense variety of information and 
instruction of vital importance to all who would соп- 
form to Nature's laws and thus secure life's choicest 
blessings. It is а most excellent and timely work, for 
which the author is entitled to the gratitude espec- 
lally of practitioners of the healing art.—Mind, N. Y. 
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JUST OUT. 


ПЕК BUNGALOW 


AN ATLANTIAN MEMORY. 


—BY— 


Nancy McKay GORDON. 


This is an original study in Idealistic literature. It may be 
read with profit and pleasure by al! who enjoy reading in the 
fleld of Idealism. The first part is written in parable, and 
depicts the journeying of the soul, through the Plain of Desire, 
across the River of Life, over which it builds its own bridge, 
thence to the top of the Mount of Transmutation. on which 
summit rests the Bungalow of Rest, of Peace, of Plenty—the 
home of the soul. The second part is іп sequence. It recites 
the last days of an ancient city—pre-historic Atlantis, its 
government its equality of sex, the duality of manifestation, 

n its pages centuries are annihilated and become unrolling 
panoramas, wherein the most precious and sacred conditions 
of life are skilfully portrayed. The diction is pure and Ideal- 
istic. The description of Atlantis, and its destruction is vivid. 


Price, $1.00 postpaid. 


THE HERMETIST PUBLISHING CO., 


4006 Grand Boulevard, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS. 


SPIRITUAL LAW IN 
THE NATURAL WORLD. 


BY ELEVE. 


19Gcpages, Paper, 50c; Cloth, $1.00. 


Emma Curtis Hopkins writes the introduction to the book, 
in which she says in closing: ‘I can set my seal that ‘Spirit- 
ual Law in the Natural World’ contains the stepping stones 
to every attainment the heart aspires to. It is sure to heal 
you if you read it—heal you of pain, of physica] disease, of 
feebleness, of indeterminate will. of faltering by the wayside 
of your humanwalk. It will uplift and cheer and inspire you, 
and this is the mission of a good book.” 

Metaphysical healing is explained in this book in a man- 
ner at once accurate and simple. The author begins with a 
Statement of the fundamental principles which underlie the 
philosophy of mind cure, and ends by giving full directions for 
treating various specific diseases. The chapters are arranged 
in the form of actual lessons, showing the universality and 
omnipotence of Spiritus] Law, and proving that sickness, sin 
or suffering do not befall those who clearly apprehend its 
nature and opcration.—The Metaphysical Magazine. 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING 00., 


Barclay Block, DENVER, COLO. 
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BOOKS FOR STUDENTS ОҒ TRUTH. 


Hellbroun, or Drops from the Fountain of 


Health. ву Fanny M. Harley. Leatherette, 50 cents, 
This book is plain and simple and exceedingly practical 
and helpful It teaches especially of self-healing for 
both soul and body. It takes for its key note the words 
of the German mystic, Jacob Boehme: “ By the activity 
of the word the sleeping germs of everything are 
awakened into life." 


Sermonettes from Mother Goose for Big Folks. 
By Funny М. Harley. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents. One 
critic wrote: “We have already had awakened souls 
who have found lessons in flowers instruction in run- 
ning brooks, sermons in stones; but there is an enlight- 
ened soul who has found veritable sermons containing 
life, light, love wisdom, truth, bealth and all things of 
God hidden in Mother Goose's rhymes." This is an 
unique book that will never outlive its usefulness. 


Out of Law into Gospel; or God іп Man. ну 
Sarah Elizabeth Griswold. Paper, 50 cents. This book 
is written with just enough of the romance of daily life 
to give its profound statements of abstract Truth an 
actual setting, a pleasing background, which cannot fail 
to interest and instruct any seeker for Truth. 


Johnnie’s Victory; or Pictures Made Real. 
By Sarah Elizabeth Griswold. Stiff cover, 25 cents. All 
boys, both great and small, сап learn something helpful 
by reading about Johnnie. He is alittle newsboy who 
has the sole care of his younger sister, and his faithful- 
ness to the principle of righteousness makes him a very 
devoted brother and guardian, 


Springwood Tales. By Helen Augusta Fussell. Illus- 
trated; cloth, $1.00. This is one of the best books for 
children that have ever come to our notice. It is beau- 
tiful, healthful and instructive. Miss Fussell uncovers 
the child nature, sbows its little temptations, its desires, 
its aspirations, and its hopes, and in each story makes 
the good come out the victor over all error suggestions 
and temptations. 

Any of above books on sale, or sent postpaid on 


receipt of price, by 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


413-414 Barclay Block, Denver, Colo. 


60 


Google 


GOLDTHWAITE'S 


UNIQUE FOLDING GLOBE 


This is а light, handy, beautiful and durable 
modelof the world. It is printed upon expensive 
white satin, which takes as perfect and lasting an 
Impression as Japanese vellum. We claim that it 
is the most convenient globe ever manufactured, 
and it shows all the geographical detail found upon 
the most expensive globes. It will prove & con- 
stant source of pleasure and profit to its possessor. 
It only has to be seen to be appreciated. When 
folded it is about four inches through by eighteen 
inches in length; when open it is twelve inches іп 
diameter. 

And this is the way it is viewed by Mr. Wilson 
L. Mead, of Callaghan & Company, Law Book- 
sellers, Publishers and Importers, Chicago: 

Mr. WILLIAM M. GOLDTHWAITE, 
Hyde Park, Chicago. 

My Dear Sir:—Your beautiful and unique fold- 
ing globe of the world strikes me as being a por 
fect success. It answers all the purposes as well as 
one I have costing $65.00; it particularly commends 
itself for its lightness and convenience for all geo- 
graphical references for which a globe is used. 

Price of globe in neat, substantial case, 83.75, 
post paid. Price of globe with beautiful extension 
brass stand, $5.00. This price includes charges of 
delivery to any address іп United States, Canada 
or Mexico. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


Address— 
WM. М. GOLDTHWAITE, 


Hyde Park, 
Chicago, Ill. 
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SOME PHILOSOPHY OF THE HERMETICS, 


—— AND 


SOME MORE PHILOSOPHY OF THE HERMETICS. 


This work is anonymous. Itisissued by authority of a 
Mystic Order. Philosophy and Ethics are trcated in an en- 
tirely NEW manner. Open it where you will, it entertains and 
instructs you. Prices, in cloth, for the first, 81.25; for the 
second, $1.50. Both in one order, $2.50, postpaid. 


The Temple Publishing Company, 


413-414 Barclay Block, . . - Denver, Colo. 


DAS WORT, 


A German Magazine devoted to the science of Divine 
Healing апо Practical Christianity. 61.00 a year. Samples 
Free. . H. Schroeder, Editor and Publisher, 2405 North 
12th Street, 8t. Louis, Mo. 


THE NEW MAN: 


A Monthly Journal devoted to the Mastery of Sin, Sickness 
and Poverty, through the orderly development of faculties 
latent in all men. Through the current year much space will 
be devoted to a discussion of the sex question. 

50 cents а year; sample сору free. Address: 


THE NEW MAN PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


1421 N. Grand Ave., ST. Louis, Mo. 
HARMONY 


A Monthly Magazine devoted strictly to Divine Science. 
81.00 pcr annum; 10 cents single copy. 


C.L.& M Е. CRAMER, Editors, 


3300 Seventeenthà Strect, - - - San Francisco. 


— M 


The New Occult Magazine, 


... SUGGESTIONS... 


A monthly publication containing the latest discoveries in 
Suggestive Therapy and devoted to the study of Hypnotism, 
Magnetism, Telepathy, Telegsthesia, Mental Culture, Sug- 
gestive Education of Children, Dreams, Visions and other 
natural phenomena. Choice literary gems by the world's best 
known Mystics. 

Subscription price, $1.00 per year. Send ten cents for a 


sample copy to. 
SUGGESTIONS, 


4020 Drexel Boulevard, CHICAGO, ILL. 
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----А Selection from the List of Publications of— 


THE ROXBURGHE PRESS, LIMITED, 
CONDUCTED BY 
Mr. Chas, Е. Rideal, Fellow of the Royal Society of Literature. 


THE PALMIST & CHIROLOGICAL REVIEW, the Journal 
of the Chirological Society Fifth yearof issue. Edited 
by Mrs. Katharine St. Hill and Mr. Charles Е. Rideal. 
Monthly, Sixpence; post froe, 6 | 6 per annum. 

THE HANDY GUIDE TO PALMISTRY. The Art of Divin- 
ing by Inspection of the Lines of the Hand. By Langdon 
Taylor. Manilla, Sixpence, post free. 

A COMPREHENSIVE DICTIONARY OF PALMISTRY. 
Compiled and edited by Charles F. Rideal. In preparation. 

AN EPITOME ОЕ PALMISTRY. By Albert Osborne Eaves. 
Cloth, One Shilling and Sixpence; Paper, One Shilling. 

MOLES OR BIRTHMARKS, or their Signification to Man & 
Woman, By Maud Wheeler. Cloth, Three Shillings and 
Sixpence; Manilla, One Shilling, post free. 

A CONCORDANCE OF GRAPHOLOGY AND PHYSIOG- 
NOMY. By R. D. Stocker. Cloth, One Shilling, post free. 

THE HUMAN FACE, as Expressive of Character and Dispo- 
sition. By R. D. Stocker. Cloth, One Shilling, post free. 

PRECIOUS STONES & GEMS, WITH THEIR REPUTED 
VIRTUES. Curious, Interesting and Valuable Notes. By 
Langdon Taylor. Manilla, Sixpence, post free. 

THE ROSY CROSS, and other Psyc?ological Tales. By 
Mina Sandeman. Specially Designed Art Cover. Three 
Shillings and Sixpence. 


Fifteen Victoria St., Westminster, London. 


All Who Desire to Make the World Happler and Better 
Should Obtain 


“he Herald of the Golden Age" 


An Illustrated Monthly, Price 5 cents. Published by 
"THE ORDER OF THE GOLDEN AGE,” 
''HE BEACON, Ilfracombe, England, 
And Circulating in Nineteen Countries, Price 50 cents per 
annum (post free). Sample Copies Free. 
Founded to Proclaim a Message of Peace and Happiness, 
Health and Purity, Life and Power. 

This jouraal challenges the morality of Carnivorous Customs 
and advocates Practical Christianity, Hygienic Common- 
Sense, Social Reform, Philanthropy and Universal Benevo- 
lence. It is opposed to War, Slaughter, Cruelty and Oppres- 
sion, and is designed to promote Goodness, but not goody- 
goodyism, and Orthodoxy of Heart, rather than Orthodoxy of 
Crecd. 

To bo obtained also from 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


413-414 Barclay Block, Denver, Colo. 
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Reue йін PA 
Metapbysische Ische und Okkulte 
Rundschau Forschungen. 


Archiv fur animalischen (Hell Magnetismus. 
Herausgegeben und Verlegt von 


PAUL ZILLMANN 


Zehlendorf, Berlin, Germany. 


Jahrlich, $3.50. Einzelne Hefte, 25cts 


The “Neue Metaphysische Rundschau" is the most impor- 
tant Metaphysical and Occult magazine of Germany. Тһе 
author is known as ап exact scientist and an able occultist in 
his own country, and gives in his journal an interesting delin- 
eation of the Laws of Being, of the operations of the human 
mind, etc. The “Neue Metaphysische Rundschau" is the 
brother of "Intelligence," in German.—Intelligence. 


Zu beziehen durch The Temple Publishing Co., 413-414 Bar- 


clay Block, Denver, Colo., oder vom Verleger nach Ein- 
sendung des Abonnementpreises. 


THE HERMETIST 


Is asixteen-page monthly magazine, the organ of the Herm- 
etic Brotherhood. Its ‘motto is ‘Get Understanding." It 
deals with Mysticism inacommon-sense way. It teaches 
that if Occult Power can be of help to mankind, it ought to be 
made practical. It seeks to tell its readers how to use the 
powers they have neglected for so many centuries, Send 10 
cents for sample copy. Yearly subscription $1.00, 


HERMETIC PUBLISHING CO., 
4006 Crand Boulevard, - Chicago, lii. 


THE ESOTERIC. 


The Esoteric is devoted to methods, scientifically relig- 
fous, for bringing body, mind and soul into harmony with God 
апа nature. 


Those Seeking Holiness of Heart and 
Life Should Read 1t. 


Also those who are studying magic will find in it the 
secrets of the power of the Christ, of His knowledge, and 
of His understanding. Subscription, $1.00 per year. 


ESOTERIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
APPLEGATE, CALIFORNIA. 
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These Occult Booklets 


By Ernest Loomis, are recommended: 


Power of Co-operative Thought to Produce Results in All 
Business and Art. 
x Love Is Power. 
Woman's Occult Forces. 
How to Rule Your Kingdom. 
Useful Occult Practices. 


Esoteric Laws of Happiness. 
Occult Helps. 


Occultism in а Nutshell. 
Marriage. 
How to Create Opportunities. 
Your Talents. 


Health. 
Health Recipes. 


Methods of Using Occult Powers. 
Methods of Self-Help. 
Methods of Self Help Through Self- Knowledge. 
Methods of Self- Help Through Self- Trust. 
Foods and Moods—A Plan of Self-Culture and Self-Help. 
Price 15c. each, ог any 12 for $1.50. Send to 


OCCULT SCIENCE LIBRARY, 70-72 Dearborn St., Chicago, III. 


(silver) for a full year's sub- 
scription to 
Send ) AC. Fred Burry’s Journal 


The cheapest and most UP-TO-DATE Mental Science monthly. 
You will be pleased with it. 


F. W. BURRY, 
807 Bathurst St., TORONTO, CANADA. 


THE PERFECT FAITH 


Established by Eva C. Hulings. 


Is the exponent of liberating belief in the Omnipresent sus- 

taining God-Principle manifest in the universe. It affirms 

that the Christ consciousness is born of the Christ life of 

Love, that he who serves the world ів the revealer of Divinity. 
Sample coples sent free to any part of the world. 


MARY С.С, BRADFORD AND MRS, SCOTT SAXTON, Editors. 


NoTE.—The publisher of THE PERFECT FAITH will give 
absent treatments to as many аз feel that he can help them, 
and accept free will offerings; all money from this source 
to be devoted to Increasing the circulation of the paper. 


W. T. CRAFT, Publisher and Manager, 
P. O. Box 908, Denver, Colo. 
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THE ABIDING TRUTH, 


WITH ITS SILENT EVANGEL, IS DEVOTED TO A 
BETTER UNDERSTANDING OF OUR 
IMMORTAL POWERS. 


50 cents a year. Sample copy for two cent stamp. 


C. ELIZABETH RUSSELL, EpoiTroR. 
6 Park St., Peabody, Mass. 


TO READERS OF 


OAHSPE 


тнє Denver Fraternity оғ тнє 
BROTHERHOOD OF FAITHISTS 


Open toall who will comply with the 
“Government and Laws" (sent free). 
2150 California St., Denver, Colo. 


THE NEW ORDER 7523 sixteen page monthly, whose 


purpose is to help make better 
штоў for all. It is particularly interested in all movements 
tending to level up rather than to level down. It believes in 
Co-operation, in Government Ownership of Railroads and Tele- 
grap 8; and in Municipal Control of Gas, Water, Street Car 
ines, Etc. The Rev. Phebe A. Hanaford saysof THE NEW 
ORDER: "Your paper gives a common sense view of the re- 
forms and philanthropies of the day. Its literary tone is 
excellent.” 
Send two cent stamp for premium list and sample copies 
of the paper. Price per year, 25 cents, payable in advance. 
Trial subscriptions six months, 10cents. Address 


NEW ORDER PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
Lakeside Building, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Tells how to train your child and for 
Astrolo what occupation. а Directs the ef- 
forts of the occult student. Shows how your business 
will be next year. Terms reasonable; questions cheer- 
fully answered. Address with stamp, 


URANUS, 


Box 112. Schoolcraft, Mich. 
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А MANUAL OF PRACTICAL METHODS 


Vibration 
the Law of Life 


A System of Vital Gymnastics with Practical 
Exercises in Harmonic Breathing 
and Movement 


Bv W. Н. WILLIAMS 


The new thought has passed beyond the stage 
when vague and glittering generalities can be 
accepted as sufficient statement. We must have 
the practical, especially in instruction, and its 
methods must be simply and clearly stated. 
The present work is practical. It gives methods 
for the realization of the oneness of soul and 
body, and of harmonious development on both the 
spiritual and physical planes, in language easily 
understood, The importance of the book can 
hardly be overestimated It is the product of a 
soul who, after years of preparation—through ex- 
perience, trials, struggle and conquest, was able to 
yield himself up, even as a little child, to light 
and leading, whose high source is plainly evi- 
denced in the book itself. 


8vo, cloth, 176 pages. Price $1.25. 


—— ———— ——— 


Sent postpaid to any address in the Universal] Postal Union 
on receipt of price by 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
413-414 Barclay Block, Denver, Colo. 
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BOOKS FOR STUDENTS OF TRUTH. 


Remedies of the Great Physician. sy Hannah 
More Kohaus. Leatherette, 40 cents. A pocket volume 
showiug how to scientifically treat the average discom- 
forts common to humanity. A most useful book to those 
desiring to know how to heal by the use of "the word." 


Between the Lines. By Hannah More Kohaus. Cloth, 
$1.00; leatherette, 50 cents. A clear, comprehensive and 
beautiful statement of the Scienceof Being. Invaluable 
to every studcnt who desires to gain an understanding 
of the nature of God and Man. 


Blossoms of Universal Truth. ву Hannan More 
Kohaus. White illuminated Cover, 50c. This little book 
contains a statement for each day іп the year. Nothing 
like it has never been published. It is thoroughly unique. 

Soul Fragrance. By Hannah More Kohaus. Illumi- 
nated cover, $1.25. Every poem, and every verse of 
each poem, contains a spiritual thought seed that will 
enrich the soul garden of anyone who will plant it there. 


A Spiritual Tour of the World ву otto A. De 1а 
Camp. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents. Beginning at the 
world's foundation, the reader is led by easy steps to 
view the evolution of censciousness from that of the 
simple atom to that of the all-embracing Christ. 

Elizabeth, Christlan Sclentist. ву Matt Crim. 
Cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents. The author has told her 
story in a sensible, wise, straightforward manner, 
clearly feeling that she had a mission to perform, and 
which she has performed well. 

The Cup Bearer. Edited by Helen Van-Anderson. 
Cloth, $1.00. Every boy and girl in the land should own 
& copy of this book. It is entertaining, instructive and 
healthful. A copy of “Тһе Cup Bearer" will entcrtain a 
whole family of boys and girls for а year. 

Law of Correspondences Applied to Healing. 
By W. J. Colville. Leatherette, 50 cents. This book 
deals largely with the various types of people, giving 
their strong points and their special liability to weak- 
ness, showing always how to overcome the latter. It 
will bring in its wake health and harmony to all who 
study it. 

Any of above boeks on sale, or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price, by 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


413-414 Barclay Block, Denver, Colo. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 


PAUL TYNER, 
MATHILDE HOEHN TYNER, 


Metaphysicians 


Our age is scientific in its tendencies; it requires 
clearness, certainty and exactness in methods, for 
perfect manifestation. Life holds for each of us 
health, wealth, wisdom and success in all our under- 
takings. These may be realized by an understand- 
ing and use of the science of thought vibration, as 
certainly as the trained musician produces the de- 
sired harmony by touching the strings of the harp. 
Being at one with the perfectly vibrating life forces 
always results in perfect expression. Mastery on 
the material side of being, control and command 
of the bodily forces, of environment, and of all the 
accessories to noblest living, are attained only 
through obedience to the law of harmony. It is 
this all important knowledge, and its application 
in daily life, that the New Metaphysics proposes 
to impart. Radically new methods in healing and 
teaching have been ascertained, tested and adopted. 
The simplicity, clearness and completeness of these 
methods must appeal to progressive minds. 


Lessons and Treatments by Correspond- 


ence in English or German 
For particulars address 


PAUL TYNER, 


414 Barclay Block, DENVER, COLORADO. 
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IN PRESS, 
REGENERATION. 


Part I]. The Temple of the Rosy Cross, 


BY F. B. DOWD. 


OWER to be and to do in accord with man's highest ideals and 
aspirations 1s the certain outcome of the larger knowledge 
which marks the dawning cycle. Тһе renaissance—the new 
birth—is the name given to the splendid flowering of human gen- 
ius that succeeded the darkness of mediaevalism. For the indi- 
vidual, as for the race, the pathway to power is REGENERATION, 
What this attainment means and its methods are now clearly and 
plainly set forth, stripped of the verblage of cant and mysticism 
and placed within the comprehension of the average man or wo- 
man of practical common sense. We al] know that in the control 
and regulation of the vital forces associated with the sex nature is 
to be found emancipation from the conditions that produce dis- 
ease, poverty, ‘‘the infirmity of years," and other negations; that 
in the right understanding and use of the forces of the sex-nature 
lies freedom, command of conditions, health, light and life. This 
second part of “Тһе Temple of the Rosy Cross," dealing, ag it 
does, with Regeneration from the serene and luminous Rosicru- 
clan standpoint, must therefore prove a volume of unusual inter- 
est and value to all truth seekers. 


Uniform with “Тһе Temple of the Rosy 
Cross, Part Т: The Soul and Its Powers," 
12mo, cloth. Price $1.00, postpaid to 
any address in the Postal Union. 


E Any of our books sent on approval, to be pald for if 
kept, returned If not wanted. 


SEND IN YOUR ORDER NOW: 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


413-414 Barclay Block—Denver, Colo. 


TME TEMPLE PRFOS PRINT, ег SAROLAY BLOCK. OFNVER. 
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